MOM / ALICE

Pose
Sides

Bobbi

INT. BOWES HOUSE -- LIVING ROOM -- NIGHT
The KIDS are running around. The YULE LOG is on the TV.
Christmas music is playing and PATTY is decorating the tree
with her mother BOBBI. Patty seems tense. She checks her watch.
BOBBI
He’s working.
PATTY
He’s supposed to be home at six.
BOBBI
You know when the divorce rate
started going up? Then they built
Levittown in Long Island. America’s
first suburb. Suddenly all of these
wives were so far away all day from
their husbands at work in the city.
And they had washing machines to do
the laundry and dishwashers to do
the dishes. So much time with
nothing to do is not good for a
person. Their imaginations got the
better of them, they got jealous,
then they nagged. Nothing makes a
man have an affair faster than a
nagging wife.
PATTY
That is all so backwards! It was
the women’s fault that their
husbands had affairs?
BOBBI
You think Stan is screwing around?
PATTY
I didn’t say that.
BOBBI
This is what happens, don’t think
you’re special.
(MORE)
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BOBBI (CONT’D)
The babies come and you don’t have
the time or energy to take off the
baby weight. Your father was the
same, God rest his soul. I’m
convinced we would have gotten a
divorce if that woman he was
sleeping with didn’t die in a drunk
driving accident.
PATTY
I have to check on dinner.
BOBBI
Men cheat, especially men with big,
important jobs in the city. We have
to take responsibility as wives.
It’s not fair but when is it ever
fair for women?
Patty pauses, fights emotion.
PATTY
This isn’t what I wanted, you know?
BOBBI
What did you want.
PATTY
I don’t know...I got married right
out of school. I didn’t have time
to find out. I just…I just feel lost
half the time. Lost in a life I thought
I wanted.
She starts to cry.
BOBBI
I’m sorry, sweetheart. I
understand. It will get better.
PATTY
When?
BOBBI
When the kids are in college.
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They share a laugh. They have a complicated relationship.
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INT. MARISOL’S HOUSE - OFFICE - DAY (D-3)

36

Marisol sits across from CECE ELSWORTH, a wealthy society
doyenne in her 40s. It’s not going well.
MARISOL
So, Cece, what do I need to do to
get one of our “Maids by Marisol”
into your beautiful home?
CECE
Honestly? I don’t much like having
strangers in my house.
MARISOL
Yes, but our maids aren’t
strangers. They’re more like
friends. With feather dusters!
CECE
Sweetheart, no offense, but I’m
just not a maid person. The only
reason I took this meeting was to
get you to stop calling.
Cece heads to exit, but sees Evelyn in the doorway.
EVELYN
Hello, Cece.
Evelyn!

CECE
What are you doing here?

Air kisses all around.
EVELYN
Well, I’m friends with Marisol.
(then)
When was the last time we saw each
other? Your holiday party?
CECE
That was so much fun.
EVELYN
Yes! Everyone was talking about
it. But look at you, taking the
bull by the horns and rectifying
the problem.

(CONTINUED)
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CECE
Was there a problem?

Marisol is immediately concerned about where this is going.
MARISOL
Evelyn, maybe you should give us--

Devious Maids - 404

EVELYN
One measly girl bringing around
those sad hors d'oeuvres. The
powder room ran out of toilet paper
and two guests were playing tic-tactoe in the dust on your piano.
CECE
(appalled)
Marisol, you’re sending me six
candidates this afternoon. Yes?
MARISOL
Absolutely!

End

Cece exits, nodding goodbye.

Evelyn smiles, pleased.

MARISOL (CONT’D)
It never occurred to me to insult
the client to get her business.
EVELYN
Sometimes, the only way to motivate
the wealthy is to embarrass them.
MARISOL
So you did that intentionally?
EVELYN
I just wanted to repay you for all
I’ve put you through lately.
Evelyn turns to exit, but Marisol stops her.
MARISOL
Evelyn, I may regret this, but...
how’d you like to come work for me?
And on Evelyn’s surprise, we...
37

INT. POWELL MANSION - STUDY - (D-3)

37

An anxious Carmen enters to find Josefina with a laptop.
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(CONTINUED)

WIZARD OF LIES – “STEPHANIE MADOFF” – 7/10/15
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95.

RUTH
That’s what I said. If everything
you read in the paper was true,
we’d all be sitting in here with
you.
BERNIE
And the boys still won’t talk to
you?
No.

RUTH
CUT TO:

123

EXT. SOHO - DAY

123

CLOSE ON. BABY NICK in his stroller, smiling and reaching up
at Mark as he pushes the stroller.
Mark smiles back down at him. Stephanie is window shopping
holding their labradoodle GROUPER by his leash.

FYI

Suddenly, out of nowhere a woman with a video camera comes
barreling toward Mark.
REPORTER
Mr. Madoff! Are you scared you’re
going to lose your home?
Stephanie covers the lens with one hand and pushes her away
with the other.
REPORTER (CONT’D)
Ma’am this is my personal property.
You have no right to touch my
personal property.
Stephanie turns to see Mark crossing Broadway, leaving Nick’s
carriage behind on the sidewalk.
CUT TO:
124

INT. MARK MADOFF’S APARTMENT, LOBBY - DAY

124

Stephanie leaves Grouper and Nick with the doorman as she
walks back outside, her fists clenched. Seething with anger.
She spots the reporter talking to the parking attendant in
the garage across from their apartment.

START ––>

STEPHANIE
What a pathetic job you have,
chasing after a family walking a
baby! Is this what you like to do?
(MORE)

*
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STEPHANIE (CONT'D)
Do you enjoy this? Do you find
satisfaction from this?
REPORTER
I could sue you for shoving me.
STEPHANIE
Fuck you. Get in line.
(to the parking attendant)
And fuck you too for tipping her
off.

*
*

Stephanie turns and heads back toward the apartment.
CUT TO:
125

INT. MARK MADOFF’S APARTMENT - DAY

125

Stephanie is livid with Mark.
STEPHANIE
No. Explain it to me. How could you
just abandon Nick and I?
MARK
Because it’s me they’re after.
STEPHANIE
You left his carriage in the middle
of the street, Mark.
MARK
On the sidewalk.
STEPHANIE
I don’t give a shit. You left me to
deal with everything. Do you not
understand how unfair that is?
MARK
They want me. They’re after me.
This isn’t about you.
STEPHANIE
Yes it is. It’s about you and me
and our family, Mark. It’s all of
us. I’m sick and tired of you
acting like we’re not going through
this too. We are.
Mark paces, frustrated...
MARK
Do you want a divorce?
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STEPHANIE
I want acknowledgement.

97.

<–– STOP

Stephanie walks out of the room 126

EXT. 79TH STREET AND FIRST AVE - NIGHT

126

Andy pulls up outside East Side Poultry.
CATHERINE
Every day, Mark sends you articles,
things he’s read, things that
pissed him off, and it’s not fair.
It’s not fair to you and it’s not
fair to me.
ANDY
What do you want me to do,
Catherine?
CATHERINE
Create some distance.
ANDY
(sighs)
That’d be easier if he wasn’t the
only family member I have left.
Andy heads inside EAST SIDE POULTRY. As he enters, a man,
(REED ABEND) smoking a cigarette outside the neighboring bar
takes notice. He’s wearing a hockey jersey and yellow sweats.
THE MAN approaches the restaurant window, looks at Andy. Then
back at the idling car. He walks over, peers in at CATHERINE.
CATHERINE tenses up. As he walks back toward the restaurant.
He removes his hat and gloves.
Andy comes out, carrying a take-out bag. He spots the man and
smiles warmly.
Hey buddy!

ANDY (CONT’D)

REED ABEND
Look who it is... Andrew Fucking
Madoff!
ANDY
How have you been, Reed?
REED ABEND
Me? I’ve been fucking fantastic,
man. After your father fucked us
all over... things have been
AMAZING! Lots of job interviews.
(MORE)
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